A

MODEST   PROPOSAL

FOR PREVENTING THE CHILDREN OF POOR PEOPLE
FROM BEING A BURTHEN TO THEIR PARENTS
OR COUNTRY, AND FOR MAKING THEM BENE-
FICIAL TO THE PUBLIC.

IT is a melancholy object to those, who walk through this
great town, or travel in the country, when they see the
streets, the roads, and cabin-doors, crowded with beggars of
the female sex, followed by three, four, or six children, all
in rags> and importuning every passenger for an alms.
These mothers instead of being able to work for their
honest livelihood, are forced to employ all their time in
strolling, to beg sustenance for their helpless infants, who,
as they grow up, either turn thieves for want of work, or
leave their dear Native Country to fight for the Pretender
in Spain,1 or sell themselves to the Baibadoes.

I think it is agreed by all parties, that this prodigious
number of children, in the arms, or on the backs, or at the
heels of their mothers, and frequently of their fathers, is in
the present deplorable state of the kingdom, a very great
additional grievance; and therefore whoever could find out
a fair, cheap and easy method of making these children
sound useful members of the commonwealth would deserve
so well of the public, as to have his statue set up for a pre-
server of the nation.

But my intention is very far from being confined to pro-

1 A reference to Alberom's expedition in aid of the Jacobites made
several years before Swift wrote. [T. S.]
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